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aud toward whom he had ever shownj "Lout for Want of a Word. " Koss was her betrothed husband
She had appointed this interview

Doctor Middletou's office as a stu
(lent, tbey bad ouly been acknowlTHE OPINION

J'ublishecl every Kulurday,

II V ItlSXt I'.NTA.VI'OS.

OLIVE WAYNE.

' UT lllll. KLI.KN M. MITCIIKLI..

It was a dismal November night.
The wind and the rain seemed to
sigh and sob about the house. Mrs.
Wayne heard it, and drew nearer
the fire, shuddering j Olive paced

to me as though it ought to count
for more than that but I didn't say
any thing 1 couldn't; I could ouly
think, aud if that pitcher could
have read my thoughts tbey would
have made bis blood run cold.

Before I could fairly straighten up
the ball came again, I needn't have
jumped out of the way as I did, for
the batsman struck it, and turning
round with the wildest look I ever
witnessed, deliberately shied bis
club at my shins and Btarted for the
base.

Seven men went for that ball,
while the other jumped up and
down, slapping bis knees and shout-

ing "sliugerin." Iu the rush, it was
my prayerful wish that the man
who pitched it into mo might be
killed, but he wasn't only slightly
injured, and took his place with a
confidence which set my teeth on
edge. The striker had reached his
base after a stormy passage loosing
his hat aud one boot, and throwing
himself into the arms of the first

himself loving aud patient. Olive,
the eldest, was twenty Clarice, the
beauty of the family, fourteen ; AI
fred and Arthur, twelve.

No sooner was the funeral over
than the future stared Olive in the
face. She was not allowed eveu
brief interval for the luxury of sor
row. Everything that her father
had possessed was invested in his
bookstore. He owned nothing aside
from it, and the whole establish
inent, if sold, wouldn't biing over
five thousand dollars, after his debts
were paid. How was she to educate
ber sisters aud brother,, ami provide
her mother with the comforts aud
luxuries to which she had been uc
customed f There was but one way,
and she shrank from that involun
tarily. Due the more she thought
of it, the more feasible it seemed

A week after the fuueral she broke
the project to her mother. "Mam
ma," she said, "I've a plau iu iny
head, and I want your approval of
it. 'Twas papa's wish, you remem
ber, to give Clarice a musical educa
tion, aud send the boys to college.
It ought to be done, but how T

migiit earn a little by sewing or
teaching, but it wouldn't be much,
for I've no talent that way. Mr

Hardy has proposed to take charge
of the business, and receive a share
of the profits, but I doubt whether
that would be more advantageous
than selling out at once, aud plac
ing the money at interest. I've
thought the matter over and over,
aud have finally determined with
your permission, to tako charge of
it myself, and attend to the book-

store personally."
If a thunderbolt had fallen at Mrs.

Wayne's feet, she couldn't have
been more surprised. She looked at
Olive as if she doubted her sanity,
and stammered, "Do you really
mean it f"

"Certainly. What is there to pre- -

ventitr is there anything in the
book trade repugnant to feminine
nstinetsl"

lliut, Olive," expostulated her
mother, faintly, "you've always re
fused to atteud the Women's Uights
Convention, and 1 didn't know you
held any such notions."

"Mamma, it's not the conventions,
it's necessity impels me to the step.
I'm not a bit interested in the suf
frage question, and don t care to
vote, but here's a business I under
stand partially, for I was papa's con
fident, and why should I give it up,
and thus lose what might be com-

fort and competence to you and the
children ? It's true, women don't
usually carry on booksrores, and
perhaps it isn't advisable they
should ; but ours is an exceptional
case, and I really fiink 'twould bo
cowardly to draw back from this
work I feel myself fitted to do. I
may fail, but I think not, fori have
something iu me that Mr. Whipple
would call grit."

"You'll be talked about so," said
her mother queirousiy ; "that's the
worst of it. I'd rather bear any
thing else than ridicule. Couldn't
you invest the money in something
else that would yield as handsome
a profit, but excite less comment!"

"No; I've thought of that.
T would be to much lisk. The book
trade is the only business I under-

stand. As to feminine employments
in other directions, the avenues are
crowded, and I've uot enough apti
tude for any one of them to insure
success. 1 might earu a oare living

nothing more."
"You 're so energetic, Olive !" and

Mrs. Wayne sighed. "Do talk a
little lower, and remember my
nerves."

"Yes, mamma; but there's the
door-bell- , and it's time for the doc-

tor's visit. He 'd scold me roundly
if he knew how I'd worried you.
I'lease say 4 Yes' before he comes in."

"Anything for peace," was the
plaintive reply. And Olive, seeing
the weary look that came her
mother's face, was obliged to be con-

tented, for Mrs. Wayne had always
been an object ot peculiar solicitude
to her own household, aud it was
for her sake even more than for that
of the children that Olive dreaded
a straightened income.

The doctor entered the room just
as Olive was leaving it. lie greet-
ed her cordially, and said, in a low
voice, "Mr. Koss came with me this
morning. He is iu the parlor."

The girl's cheek flushed. Vivian

"iAnt for wiui t ut n word I"

Fullcu unioug tlihivu. uuJ dying,
l'riimn uml Lrviti' passing

The plneit where ho is lying.
He i. too faint to cull,

Too far oft' to be heard !

There are Ihoic beside life', highway
Lout for want of a word I

"Lost for want of a word"
All in tit' black nilit straying

Among the mny.es of thought.
Fiilie lights over lirtraylng I

Oh! that u human voice
The murky ilarkneH. hud stirred !

Lost ami benighted for ever I

Loit for wuut of a word !

"Lost, for want of a word 1"

Too high it may he ami noble,
To be ever t'lieeki d iu bis sin.

Or lrd to Christ 111 hi. trouble.
No one boldly uml truly

To show hi in where ho lm erred,
Poor handful of dust uml ashes I

"Lost for want of u word "'
A word that you might huvc spoken,

Who know, what eyes may be dim,
Or what hearts may he uchiug and

broken I

Go, .cutter beside all water.,
Nor sicken ut hope deferred ;

Let never a soul by thy dumbness
liu Inst for wunt of n word I

The Farmer's Home.
The lion. Dudley W. Adams,

master of tbo National Graiigo of

the rations of Husbandry, in clos- -

Uii the Fourth of July oration at
Ottuinwa, Iowa, gave the following

. , ,. i ,i e l
as ins mea 01 wuai ine iaiuiein
home should be :

"Select the handsomest spot of all,
and erect a bouse of neat ami taste
ful proportions and convenient, ar- -

nircincnts. Xlie.sizt', nnisn, anu
expense will be governed by the
means at command. Hunt trees,
both forest and fruit, in such a way
as to break the sweep of the winter
winds. Donate a reasonable patch
of ground to small fruits and vege-

tables, sufficient to supply your
table with abundance of all desira-
ble kinds all the year round. Make
;iu acre or more of lawn in front and
around the duelling, interspresed
here and there with some ornamen-
tal shade trees. evcrgreens,and flow-erin- g

shrubs. Train an ivy over the
porch, a honeysuckle on the window.
Hide the sheds and outbuildings
with a dump of trees or climbing
vine.

Your wife, and (laughters will have
some artistic thnvcr beds cut iu the
lawn, and a rosebush by the door,
while singing birds will build nests
in the trees. Make the inside of the
house attradive a pleasant place
to sit, with inducements suflicient to
keep your sons from saloons, and
your daughters from the streets.
Among the absolute neccessanes of
life, I most dee.idely and emphatic-
ally place amusements, sports, fun.
A good ringing laugh is worth more
to stir the liver and promote diges-
tion then a dose of 'calomel, and a
deal pleasanter to take. If you ever
come across a person, old or young,
who cannot, on proper provocation,
give, out a good ringing, hearty
laugh, watch him! lie is either
after your pocket book or the under
taker. Joy, fun, laughter, sterling,
good, healthy, wideawake happiness,
are among t lie most noble and de-

sirable of human attributes. Noth-
ing but men can laugh. Do not
smother, but cultivate this distinc-
tive feature of humanity."

MASONIC MEETINGS.
LODGE, NO. 43. REGULAR

CHARITY on Wednesday of the
week in which the ninon fulls. Sir. Lkbanon
R. A. Cmaitkh. Meeting, on Wednesday
nl'tcrnoou of tbo week in which the union fulls.
HiiAiiKiiiir) Council. No. 11. Meetings tit
Masonic Hall on Wednesday afternoon of the
week in which the liioou fulls, iu the mouths
of Se p tem I irr. December. March mid Juno.

EAST COllIXTlf.
J. K. DARLING,

4 TTORNEY AT LAW, EAST UOKINTII.
i Veriuort.

L. P. FOSTER.
OTEL. FLOL'U AXD GRAIN MILLH Rest ot Flour mid Grain constantly en

hand

S. THOMPSON.
rpiN SHOP. SEOVES, TIN WARE, IRON
I Wine, Wooilru Wurc,i.c, All kinds of

.lob work neatly done.

CORLISS & ROGERS.
GOODS. GUOCElilES. READYDRY Clothing, Hoots & Shoes, ice.

Largest stork iu Eastern part of Orunge
County.

IMSCELLANEO US.

It. M. HARVEY,
TTORNEY COUNSELOR AT LAW

L West Topsho"!. Vt

WM. T. GEORGE,
UCTIONEER AXD APPRAISER, TOPS--L

ham. Vt. OrileiB promptly attended to.

II. L. HIXBY.
PHOTOGRAPHIC ROOMS,NEW Vt. Open Mondays. Thursday, and

Saturdays.

EDGAR W. SMITH.
& COUNSELLOR AT LAW,ATTORNEY Vt. ODice with Judge

E. L. BOOTUBY.
AND SURGEON, K4IRLEE.IJHYSICIAN hv permission to Dr.. Carter

and Doty, Bradford, Vt , and to Dr. Frost,
Hanover, N. H.

J. F. JOHNSON.
CTAU H4LL, ELY. VT. LARGE AND
O well titteii np for aecouiinodutiou of DauceB
and all kinds of entertainments. Let at reas-
onable rates.

C. II. SIBLEY.
CARRIAGE TRIMMER, AXD MAXUKACCJ turer of all kinds ol Harnesses. Kcj.ftir

ingdoneiu the best manner. Maiu St., op-
posite Hotel, West Foirlee.

edged lovers a month. For Vivian
feared it would be years before be
could marry, aud pride kept him si
lent. But love conquered bis scru
pies finally, aud the words were
spoken that won from Olive such a
sby, sweet answer,

44 What though you are poor," said
she, "It is the man I value, uot
his externals. We are young and
can wait."

Ah 1 well, the tables are turned
uow. It was Olive who asked u sac
r ifice, aud he who deuied it. The
very independence to which he owed
his success and education he con
demned in her.

Olive met with other repulses, but
having ouce resolved, pursued her
course unfalteringly. Nor did she
lack encouragement. Many an old
friend of Mr. Wayne, full of ad
miration for the daughter who so
bravely took up her father's work,
heartily bid ber "God speed !" Doc
tor Middleton was one of these.

4She's a noble creature," he said
to ber mother, soou after the enter
prise was started. Would there
were more like her. Society ueeds
just such healthful blood infused in
to its veius."

But ber eyes brightened when
Clarice entered the room, and said,
eagerly : "Mamma, where's Olive !
Isn't she home from the store yet !"

"Xo, dear ; but come iu and speak
to the doctor," and Mrs. Waynes'
glauce lingered on her face lovingly.

"Yes, mamma; but Martha's
gone, bag aud baggage, and what
are we to do for supper !''

The doctor laughed, aud Mrs.
Wayne sighed helplessly. But a
brisk voice answered, "Why, get it
ourselves," and Olive suddenly made
her appearauce in their midst. "I'm

splendid cook," she continued.
gravely. "And I invite you to stay
aud see, Doctor Middleton."

4I accept the invitation," he an
swered, promptly, a little to her dis-

may.
TO nE CONTINUED.

Our New York Letter.
New York, Sept. 17, 1874.

Editor of Opinion:

It has been popular this season
for the employees of prominent
business houses, to challange each
other to friendly games of base ball,
and the papers have daily accounts
of bow the benedict book-keeper- s of
Messrs A. & Co.played the bachel
or salesmen of Messrs. B. & Co., and
how, after much tribulation and
amid the greatest excitement, the
former won by a score of 99 to 98J

the half run having been granted
by the unprofessional umpire as a
compromise m a case of uncertain
ty. Knowing that such occasious
must offer considerable material for
sport, I decided to attend in your
interest. I did attend.

The roll was called, and one man
found wanting. I was sitting under
the shade of a generous gingham, my
note book open with "The day was
everything to be desired" written as
a start-of-f to the proposed commu-

nication, when a gentleman promi-

nent iu this amateur movements,
stepped up and asked me to make
the other man. Now I give you my
solemn word as a fellow Bohemian,

that baring a feverish, primary
school attack when a small lad in
jaekets,I've never handled the frisky
ball, or wielded the nimble bat in a
game of the mildest form.

But I was flattered. There must
be, I thought, something attractive
in my physiquesome distinguish-
ing features which marked me prom-

inently in that crowd, and in a weak
moment I gathered my embriouic
notes together, wiped aud put up my
spectacles, nnd presented myself on
the field. Now whether it was a
courteous act merely, or because
they noticed the size of my hands
that tbey put me in as "catch," I
never have discovered,

I did not ask at the time, and as
I'm not on speaking terms with any
of the party now, I claim the bene-

fit of the doubt. Some one asked
me for a ceut. It was thrown up
and a gentleman with his coat on
and a cane said "you take the field."
Somebody else took my cent. The
gentleman with bis coat on said,
"How high will you have it !" and
before I could auswer some thing
struck me in the stomach and the
man shouted "one strike." It seemed

but shrank from it nevertheless,
Might be not think her plan imprac
ticablo nnd unwomanly t But this
was not the time for hesitation ; lie
had come, and bIio must see him.
So, summoning up all her firmness,
she went down to the parlor, A
dark, grave-lookin- g young man of
twenty-three- , or thereabouts, rose
at her entrance.

"Well. Olive" said he, kindly,
"what is it now T Your note was
mysteriously worded, and excited
my curiosity."

She turned a trifle pale, hesitated
a minute, theu told him all. He
listened with an amused smile.

"And did you, alone and unaided,
originate so Quixotic a scheme T"

he asked. "Or was it the sugges
tion of some stroug-iniude- d sister!"

Olivo was hurt, but answered,
patiently, "Please don't jest, Vivi
an. I'm in earnest."

41 No doubt of that; but your log
ic is defective. There's a certaiu de
fined boundary that scperates wo
man's work from man's ; and when
she enters the field of politics, or
any business that belongs to him
exclusively, she invariably loses all
that renders her attractive."

A wave of scarlet dyed Olive's
face, but she answered, softly,
'Lear Vivian, please look at this
matter iu its true light. Here's a
business I feel myself capable of
carrying on successfully. There's
nothing in it that's likely to injure
me physically, intellectually, or
morally. Mamma and the children
need its profits. Why should I re
sign it to other hands ! Our mar
riage, as you know, is necessarily
postponed for years, and in the
meantime I can do this work."

There was no answer, aud for the
first time Olive began to see how
different the true Viviau Boss was
from the ideal she had set up in her
imagination, and clothed with his
face and figure.

You will not give me a word of
eiicourngembnt, then !" she said, at
last.. "Yet it's uot simply a ques-
tion of inclination, but of duty."

"Nonsense !" he muttered, angri
ly. "It's a mere whim, and one
that I'll not permit my betrothed
wife to gratify."

"Then, Vivian" and though her
voice trembled, her eyes met his
resolutely "give me back my free
dom. I cannot have inv free will
thus constrained."

He started to his feet. "What!
Will you sacrifice me sooner than
this foolish scheme ! You cannot
mean it !"

"1 do," and her voice grew firm.
There's an individuality of soul

that ought to be respected a limit
to the submission women owe, ei-

ther lovers or husbands."
Women's rights jargon !" and he

laughed bitterly. "But take your
own way. Dismiss me, and go into
the book-sellin- g trade as soou as you
like. I've been a little mistaken,
that's all. I thought you a true wo
man, tender hearted aud unselfish ;

but I find you instead scheming aud
ambitious."

Olive winced visibly, but with
out a word took from her finger a
plain gold ring, nnd handed it to
him. He tossed it into the grate,
where a few coals smouldered, gave
her a look at once tender and re-

proachful, and left the room.
Olive leaned against the mantle- -

piece, white and treinlmug. "This
is the man," thought she, "'from
whom I expected sympathy aud en
couragement, and he has turned my

plan into ridicule, as if blind to the
difficulties surrounding me. Papa,
Viviau, both gone. What is life to
me now ! But why repiue ! Though
love forsakes, duty still beckons me
ouward."

In spite of his faults, there was
much to admire in the character ot
Vivian Koss. He was a poor me
chanic's son, who had worked his
way through college with the inten
tion of practising medicine. His
energy and united with

nature both strong and tender,
bad won for him first Olive's esteem,
afterward ber affections. But there
was a stratum of selfishness under
lying bis good qualities ; ber father
had caught a glimpse of it more
than ouce, but she had not guessed
its existauce uutil now.

Though her acquaintance dated
back to the time when be entered
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liRADFonn.
MISS CHARLOTTE NELSON.

TREACHER OP 1'AINTING AM) DRAW--
ing. Hooin ill Ai'iiili'iiiy Hiiilding.

L. 1). LIVINGSTON,
TtlKRCHANT TAILOR. ALL WOliK

ill wuiruntud to give, satisfaction. Cutting
'done for others to make.

j7 II. OILMAN,
WILL ATTEND TO ALLAUCTIONEER, W ill writu auction, bill

iiml get tlii'in printed if desired.

II. STRICKLAND.
IRON KOUXDKR & .MACHINIST, AXD
1 M unufuctiirerol' Agricultural Implements.

II. K. HARRIS.
HOTTER HOUSE, llliADVORD, VT.T Couch to uml from all passenger truiuH.

(ilny and night.

EATON & CO.
IKON. STEEL, COAL,HARDWARE, Seeds. Glass. ISi'llinx,

'oiila4i'. &. Wlioli sali' anil K. tiiil. Main St.

l'lilCUAIM) .V II AY.
AXI) DOMESTIC DliY HOODSI.OIiEIOX OnnuV, HuU uml Citpn,

(Irocerii's. Tuna, Salt, Kluli l'urk, Lunl uml
Country I'roiliU'o. M;iin Stri'i't.

OIIIN OAMUELT,, .111.

TTOKXEY & COUXSELLOU AT LAW
L JliiBli'r anil Suliritor in Chancery.

HHADFOItl) UliASS BAND.
WIIITCOM11, LEADEU; L. K. Mc- -RE.Duti'ite, Clink. Miikio furuihi'il ut

ivis.initlilM r.it.iM.

E. II. ALLEN.
AUTISI', AXD1!fY)TOGUAl'IIIC uml VinwH, Altimnx.

uml Pintiire KranieH. for WroalliM
of all kimls r'itti'il to Onli'i'. Xo. 15 uml Hi

, Hani v'i Hiiililin,
. L. HUTLF.lt.

CMIAMHEIi AXD KITCHENIJARLOU, Cnlliim, Caskntn, Itolicn, Caps,
i'lutoK, Sln.iii'iil IiitruiiiriitH, Ac . 1st door
tiiiiitlt of Trotti'i House. Main St.

O. II. H.VliDIXtl.

WATCH I". S, (' LOCK S, ,1 E W E L li Y,
Statiiiiini v, uml Vanki'o No-

tions. WutclieK ami .li'Wilry n'paircil uml
wi l run t t il. 1'iwt Ollii'o liilililiu;',

KOSWELL FAKNUAM.
TTOKXEY & COl'XSlCLLOIt AT LAWA Muster and Suliritor in Cliam'i'ry and

tVnmnn mid Claim Aont.
.T. !. OltMSHY.

AXI) Sl'KOKOX. ROOMSI11YSICIAX ofcupird liy.l. X. Clark, Den-
tist. Special attention paid to Keuiale diucuseK
Hud diseuKcs of the Iiiiia,

C. E. l'ETEHtf.
VERY STAHI.E. OOOD TEAMSII njslicd ut rensonulik) pliecs. Stalilo ut

roxideuee, Main St..

(!. 1 CLAIJK.
GOODS, OKOCEUIES. IIAUDWAKEDBY Suit, 1'uper lIuniiiKH, llatH, Capa,

and Country l'roiluce. Main Slrcct,

DK. J. N. CLARK.
ALL THE MODERN I

DENTISTUY. Itest teeth tifteen dollal'H
All work warranter; to uive sati.ifartion.

by luml promptly aiiHwereil. Hnrdy'H
ltuililiii:.

MRS. J. N. CLARK.
STORE. FIRST DOOR NORTHBOOK Otlii e. School Kooka, ltlank Hooks,

MiscelluncoiiH Hooks, Stationery, Toys, Con-
fectionery Ac.

J. A. WARUEN.
MISSES' AND CIIILDRENS1ADIES', Shoos, Slippn4, and Rubbers,

Men 'a Thick Kip uml Call Hunts, llcst quali-
ty. Low prices. Hook Store, Main St.,

J. II. JONES, M. D.
PHYSICIAN ANDHOMOEOPATHIC at Residence. 1st Door

South of Rank,

B. T. PILLSHl'ltY.
STOVES, TIN WARE, IRON WARK,

AVui'o. &c. Main St.,

C. II. CURTIS.
AND ICE CREAM SALOONOYSTERS Sodu, Light Grocer-

ies Ate

C. C. DOTY, AGT.
OF DR. DOTY'SMANUFACTURER Ritters.FluvorinK

Extracts and Essences, &c, at Wholesale
ind Retail.

E. S. PEASLEE.
STAllLE. OOOD TEAMS1IVERY at tll times, mid ut reasonable pr-

ice. .Stage to and from Depot. Apply at Sta-
ble Oftie,-re- ar of Trotter House. Also, Stable
at Kewlmry

A. A. BJAVEN.
lILOL'II, CHAIN, MEAL.
J1 Short, and Bagfl, .old at the Lowest Mar-

ket p'iee.. Mill, at the South end of Iirail,
iiii'd A'M'age.

J. ST. WARDEN.
WATCHES. CLOCKS. JEWELRY,FNK Ware, Spectacle.. Cutlery, Revol-

ver.. Fancy Goods and Toy.. Pnrticulur at-
tention (tivi u to Repairing Fine Watches.
Onice W V. Telegrajih Co.

W. II. CARTER, M. D.
1JHYSICIAN AXD SURGEON.

Ofiice at hi. residence. Vari-ot- i.

Medicinal Coiiipounds, of long tried exe
rirnce, and of modern improvement ; prepar-- 4

d by bimself. kept constantly uu baud for
.the bene tit of the ict and lame.

the room restlessly. The clock
struck seven; there was something
iu the sound like the tolling of a

bell.
"What can have detained pupa t"

exclaimed Olive, anil she went to
the window, mid looked out anxious
ly. "It's foolish, I know, but 1 can't
help feeling uneasy."

Mrs. Wayne sighed, but made no

reply. She was a confirmed invalid,
a pale-face- delicate woman who
had been nursed and petted all her
life, first by doting parents, then by

nusuantl anu children. lucre was
something iu the very droop of her
hands that told how helpless she
was, and how dependent on others,
both mentally and physically.

Olive was different. She was not
so pretty as her mother, but there
was strength and decision in the
lines of her face. Her clear gray
eyer looked out upon the world with
a glance that did not falter when
there was work to do, or wrongs to
be righted ; and Mrs. Wayne often
sighed and wished that Olive was
less energetic and self reliant, and
more like the "young lady of the
period." "Just like her father.'-wa-

the world's verdict, and it made
the girl's cheek flush with pride and
pleasure, for if ever one being was
perfect in the eyes of another, he
was in hers. It was his helping
hand that had lifted her above the
follies and trivialities which make
up the existence of so many young
women ; it was he who had taught
her the true meaning of life, and
encouraged her to look forward to
independence rather than a loveless
mairii'go,

Olive was still at the window,
when the doorbell rang sharply,
She startled, aud hurried out of the
room. In the hall she met Katy,
who had just opened the door. A
carnage stood in front of the steps,
and some one wrapped in a cloak
was being lifted out of it. and borne
into the huil.se.

"l'apal papa!" she moaned. The
men looked at her pityingly, as,
without asking a question, she had
led them up stairs into a chamber,
bright and cheerful, faraway from
the one where her mother sat aud
shivered over the fire.

They laid their burden on the bed,
then turned aside sorrowfully, for
with si quick movement Olivo pull-

ed off the cloak, aud fell prostrate
on the corpse of her father I She

did not faint or cry out, but drops
of anguish stood on her forehead,
and her whole frame shook with
emotion.

"It was disease of the heart,"
said a low, sympathetic voice, "lie
was as well as usual until about six
o'clock this evening, when he sud-

denly put his hand to his side with
a cry ot pain, and fell to the floor

dead."
Olive had need of all her self-contr-

to carry her through the night
that followed. Afterward, remem-
bering what she had suffered, she
wondered that it had not killed her
then and there. Her mother lay in

convulsions; the shrieks of her
younger sister, Clarice, rang thro'
the house; in a darkened room lay
that shrouded form all that re-

mained of her idolized father.
She could not have kept up but

for the necessity of comforting her
fellow-sufferer- The example of
that dead father had taught her it
was the duty of the strong to light-

en the burdens of the weak, and to
hide their own griefs rather than
add to the misery of others. So
few guessed from her white face and
quiet manner what she endured.
Some were even cruel enough to
think her indifferent, but others
read that lofty nature aright, aud
knew what a struggle went on be-

neath her raltn exterior.
Mrs. Wayne was so unnerved

that the slightest allusion to her
dead husband threw her into parox
ysms of grief. She was not even
able to attend the funeral, aud the
only mourners were Olive, Clarice,
and the twins, Alfred and Arthur.
These were the children for whom
Mr. Wayne had toiled unceasiugly,

base in an with such vehemence as to
make him his enemy fur life, At
this point some one complicated
things by shouting "Look out for
second" aud this when I was strain-
ing every nerve iu an ineffectual at-

tempt to look out for number one.
The ball came. The batsman miss
ed it and so did I, and to make mat-

ters worse, that man began to run
for his next base. Theu I commenc
ed to pick up that ball, but it would
not come. I undertook to throw
my left toe ut least four times, aud
dug my fingers into the dirt, and
waltzed around with my bead be
tween my legs, getting a glimpse of
it now and theu to inspire confi
dence, aud finally stepped upon it;
when after several revolutions in a
promiscuous sort of a way, accom-

panied with a few remarks, the sen-

timent of which 1 did not learn at
my mother's kuee, I struck out for
the mau with his coat on, dove into
the small of his back, when he, with
the most unearthly yell lever heard
grasped the batsman by the hair,
and we all plunged into a pile of
camp chairs aud reserve players,
amid encouraging cries of "Pick it
up," "Home run aud one to carry,"
'Give 'em more room," "I say there,

where's yer license for a circus ;"
while the more thoughtful hastened
up aud asked me if there were auy
other game I was a little surer of iu
some of the minor points.

The doctor thinks he can mend
my leg, but I suspect from, what I
beard him tell Mrs. Snow, that I
must go through life smelling around
a corner.

THE COLOSSEUM.

At the corner of 35th street and
Broadway, stands an immense circu-

lar structure of iron. This is the
"Colosseum," with which, whon
building, Barnum's name was asso-

ciated but has never officially ap-

peared. The is an importation from
Paris, and the enterprise has been
successfully introduced. The main
feature of the entertain meat at pres-

ent is a cyclorama of "Paris by
night." We are carried by a central
elevator to the top of the building,
and step ouc upon what appears to
be the summit ot a high tower, en-

closed by an iron railing. As our
eyes accustom themselves to the
darkness, we discover ourselves to
be apparently hanging over the
Place de la Concorde, and the entire
city, as far as the eye can reach on
either side, lies peacefully shadow-
ed in the moonlight. This effect is
produced by a marvelous perspec-
tive of canvas painting.

The sky overhead, studded with
twinkling stars, reaches far out un-

til it joius the horizon in the dim
distance. Miles and miles away
stretches the landscape, while at
our feet the Tuileries, Hotel de Ville
aud other celebrated buildings are
illuminated by a thousand eyes- -

the tiuy windows through which the
gas-ligh- t streams.

The streets are fringed with burn-

ing jets, and over the Seine the
bridges throw their dark forms up-

on the water, while myriads of
lamps are reflected therein. The il-

lusion is intensified and completed
when over the bush of the miniature
city comes the musical chimes ap-

parently from a hundred church
towers ; and as we listen from our
eyrie overhead, the strength of im-

agination is needed not to take us
to Paris, but to bring us back to
New York, Snow.


